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light-hearted impartiality from antique lyres, from Gothic
shields, from Grecian urns, from posies, from Prince of
Wales' feathers.

There was a cold, wet summer. But the world, in spite
of floods and burglaries, swung into a lively autumn. Sid-
dons was hissed at Drury Lane for stinginess; Dr. Johnson
drove down to Lichfield after a notable visit to Oxford,
on the occasion of which he " seemed to feel himself elevated
as he approached that magnificent and venerable site of
learning, orthodoxy and Toryism "; and Mr. Romney was
painting hard in Cavendish Square. One dreadful morning
four gentlemen fetched the shrinking Fitzherbert to her
Prince, who lay, a horrid spectacle, ' pale and covered with
blood/ supposed the victim of his intolerable despair- The
wound was later disclosed to privileged eyes and variously
attributed to the dagger, the pistol, or the meaner agency
of a royal table knife. The startled lady believed the
dreadful evidence of her eyes, saw that the noble sufferer
had brandy, and fled to Aix.

The tide of the Eighteenth Century seemed at the flood
that autumn. Sir Joshua, in his twelfth Discourse, was
warning the young gentlemen of the Royal Academy against
the sad example of M. Boucher and the pittori improvvisatori ;
Mr, Gibbon was assuring a noble correspondent that
Lausanne was " full as good as Bentinck Street "; and
Dr. Johnson was translating Horace. One Wednesday (it
was October 20} he wrote from Lichfield to his printer,
expressing with a rare courtesy his regret that he was
unable to conduct him round his native town. Further to
the south that morning, at ten o'clock, a mild young gentle-
man was sitting to Mr, Romney in Cavendish Square; the
portrait had a red curtain in the background, and the young
gentleman in a plum-coloured suit grew up to be Earl Grey
and pass a Reform Bill. Further, still further to the south,
beyond the utmost limits of Mayfair, a child was born on
the same day at Lord Palmerston's in Park Street, West-
minster, In the square outside Queen Anne reigned
decorously in stone over the trim Augustan house-fronts,